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Lenden We. Hemwewaee, 31, Bedford 6t., W © 
J Now Ready. Second sue. Price le 64 


SHALL GIRLS PROPOSE ? 
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WHEN A MAN DOES NOT LOOK HIS BEST. 


Bur glar (taking the ground heavily). ‘‘ Now, 'OORVER'D 's’ THOUGHT 
o’ THE HowNER oO’ THAT THERE HINNERCENT LITTLE VILLA BEIN’ A 
PERFESSIONAL ‘CHUCKER-HOUT’?! ! |” 


LAMENT OF THE (WOULD-BE) IRISH EMIGRANT. 
(Latest Version, with apologies to Lady Dufferin.) 
[Senator CHANDLER, in The North-American Review, recommends that 
immigration into the United States should be suspended, at least for a year.) 


01’ sittin’ on the stile, Many, an’ lookin’ o’er the tide, 

An’ by jabers Oi’m afraid, that there Oi’ll hare to bide! 

| The grass is springin’ fresh an’ green in , but oh moy! 
If there’s any green in JonaTHAN’s land, it te not in his oi ! 


| The States are awful , Manx ; it is not now as then, 
| ween they ae a free string to all exiled _ Oirshmen, (cheek, 
ow we miss whoop ov welcome ; coy ont est, it’ 
And Oi’m listenin’ for brave LowgL’s wooded £ CHANDLER |. 
does not speak ! 


It seems to me their Aigle for ae so Soeeeey 
And the Senator, he mutthers ov “ +5 immigrants.’ 
Says they hey & ** assimilate ”’ faix, the a yo sounds 
monstrous foine, 
But Oi fancy that it’s maning is, ‘“ We mane to draw the loine !” 
Shure, we’re “ignorant and debased,” dear; and the "t 
now find friends ces 
Even i in free Columbia ! So ’tis thus the ould boast ends! (Show, 
Stop ’em—for ayear.’ ’ says CHANDLER ; ‘* we'll be holding our Big 
An’ poverty, an’—well, are not wanted thin, you know.’ 
It’s an artful move, my Mary, but, , it stroikes me, a bit thin, 
Pat rembanens heese comme’, fo Ro ar ry =n wall 
x wigs, an’ British Peerage. 
But— thet Lent oad Dane deca hat trav taar ta theclewane? 
8o Oi'm sittin’ on the stile, Marr, at ene 
For the don’t require Pappy in their big new CHANDLER’s 


‘nele Sam's some Maxr, but he’s not a great 
a beeggia’ av thet lnteb-siring chem — 








MIXED NOTIONS.—No. IV. EGYPT. 


Two Well- lafemned Men, an Inquirer, and an Average Man, in 
uburban morning & in to London. 

First Well-Informed Man (re his paper). Oh, I say, dash it, 
this ’ll never do. Here’s this young Kueprve of Egypt kicking up a 
shine, and dismissing British Ministers. We can’t have that, pea knew. 

Inquirer. What Ministers has he dismissed ? 

First W. I. M. Why, British ee least (reading on) I 
mean Eg Wet a Ministers ; that’s to say, © whom we appointed. 
wh I. M. , come, come, we ‘t appoint Egyptian 

inis 


First solr Oh, it comes to exactly the same thing ; they ’re 

~ ae subject be om 80 (consulting paper), yes, subject to our 
little whi -snapper goes and gives them the 
ae = mT silva fap te 0 climb down off that, 
I (eerie tine Are The youre o a? Nininese they liked 
_ ale appoint or dism as i 

First W. Oh. pot! The Gores can't a t her own 
Ministers. We ti know that. They’re appointed by the Prime 
Minister, Any fool knows that. 

Inquirer, But who =~ the Prime Minister ? 

First W. I. M. He a te Saent and tells the Queen he ’s 
—e = They all go get their seals, or something 


oni of Reems ry course. I forgot that. But how about 


ian 
wis I. the Kueptve’s had the cheek to dismiss the 
Ministry, and hove. another lot in. I see Lord Cromer has been to 
the Palace to pro 
Fite W- Yond Cuca fallen yo not knowing that! Lord 
iret W. y ellow, fancy 
bassador at Cairo. 


Cromer ’s our Am 

Second W.I. M. Oh, nonsense. Zpenp cage etabossedaneet Cairo 

First W. I. M. Aren’t there? Oh, indeed. Well, then perhaps 
you ’ll tell me what Lord Cromer is? 

Second W. IT, M. He’s our Minister. het Senet Gay elt them. 

Inquirer. Was it him the Knxpive dismissed, then ? 

Second W. I, M. (laughing heartily). No, no} we haven't got to 
that yet. He dismi his own J cknalen of course; Egyptians. 
Lot cape Man Mo be anit. He's the English Agent. 

verage - o, he isn’ e's 

Becond W. I. M. Oh, well, it’s the same thin ing. 

First W. I. M. (taking his revenge). No, it isn’t at all the same 
thing ; it’s a very different thing. A Minister's only just short of 

an Ambassador, and an Agent (pauses)—well, he’s something quite 
different. I don’t think he gets as much pay for one thing, and of 
course he can’t live in the Em 

Inquirer, But who does live i ay e Embassy, then ? 

First W. I. M. It’s un aogegies, of course 

Average Man. No, itisn’t. There mo ‘tany Embassy atall. [A pause. 

Inquirer (returning to the onaage . But look here, who is Lord 
Cromer? I never heard of him be ad I thought we 'd got Bain 
or RorHscHILD, or somebody representing us in pt. 

First W. I. 'M. (with smiling su ity). My chap, you ’re 
thighs of Sir Evetyw Barine. He left pt Fite ope 

Inquirer. Why did he leave? 

First W. I. M. Old Grapstowe gave him the sack. 

Second W. I. M. No, he didn’t. Gtapstone wasn’t in power 
a Le kee Faget. It was Sacispury who dismissed him. 

W. I. M. t ou a sov. it was GLADSTONE. 
Second W. I. M. And] pls a 
downes Mon} You'll ne Pog It Ne iopothor). ok} Thet 
"s 
impossible. Average Man, It’s a fact. 
=p I. M. (triumphant). Well, how 40 you sceount for his 
not being These now ? Average Man. is there. 
re Me es panel pan” Cosme! 
d x ROMER .” Gocome! 
Ras my yen en _ Ml a hd all that. Only, unfortunately, 
they ’re one 
at W. LM, Second W. I. M. (together), OR, daveeny ; and 


you think we’re going to swallow that. You that to your 
Grandmother! Both remain absolutely unconvinced. 
Inquirer. But what’s this about the French ? have they 


art so do wi tt 

Second W. I. M. Oh, they've got their fingers in every pie; 
always making mischief. 

First W. I. M. Quite true; but they'll find we’re going to sit 
teed id Pyramids oat of Ge cocuer Way one Seaenes eae their 


Inquirer should they take the Pyramids? 
First W. I. Me Well, they built ’em, so I suppose they ’ve got a 
right to do what they like with them. 





Inquirer. Of course. (Terminus. 
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“H.M.S. ‘TOKO.’” 


| 
| 
' ' 
| Nurse Britannia. “‘ ALLOW ME TO INFORM YouR Hicuwzss HERE Comes A Box or SOLDIERS YOU MUSTN'T PLAY WITH.” 


=z 








Tus Red Spider, by Baxuxe Gov, is to be dramatised. What) Sanur Frontixe at Rascoor.—We hope soon to hear that the 
a chance this would have been for the “ Brothers Wess,” were Kachins are Kachin’ it hot 


they still in stage-land. 
_ Avvice to Those “up a Guu Tues” (by “ Non Possum”).— 
Sore Survivors.—The uppers of a Tramp’s highlows. Come down as quickly as you can, and don’t stick there. 
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A LESSON IN FRENCH. 





Frdulein Schnips (who does not devote as much attention to the Toilet as she does to Study, addresses Master Edward who has been made to join 


| in his Sister’s lessons during his holidays). “‘EDFaRD, FoT 18 


Master Edward (sulkily). ‘‘J& MB LAVE LEs Marys.” 
F. 8. “Now pay. ‘I po wor vasH My Hanps.’ Go’sst-ce cus o'gst cuz ca?” 
Master Edward (seizing his opportunity). ‘‘Eu BIEN, CEST UNE HABITUDE SALE, DONT VOUS DEVRIEZ AVOIR HONTE!” 


‘I vase my Hanps’ in Frencu!” 











| “SOME DAY!” 


(Latest Egyptian Version of Milton Welling’'s 
vopular Song.) 
Mr. Boit to Miss Eorrt, sings :— 
| I know not when the day shall be, 
| I know not when we two shall part ; ; 
What farewell you will give to me, 
| Or will your words be sweet or tart ? 
| It may not be till years have 


Till France = calm, young ABBAS | 


But I am pledgnd--ae, love, at last, 
Our hands, bal hearts must part— some 


y 

Some day, some day, 

Some ay 1 shall leave you! 
lo I rae — or _ 

I can but ely vow 

Only this, onl caly this, d 
(Which I trust Ae t grieve you), 
| Only this—I can’t go now, I can’t go now, 

I can’t go Now! 


I know not if ’tis far or near, 
Some six months’ hence, while we both 


live 
I know ae He the blame shall bear, 
Or who protest, or who forgive ; 
os when be part, some is, cone day, 
France, fairer gTown, truth may see, 
And all those clouds be rolled awa 4 
That darken — *twixt her me. 
day, some day, 
Some day I must aie you! 








Lawks! I know not when or how, 
(Though the owes, kick up a row), 
Only this, only this, 
(Which I won’t deceive you), 
Only this—I can’t go now, I shan’t go now, I 


won't go Now! 


I8 SCIENCE PLAYED OUT? 


(“In a grain of butter you have 47,250,000 
microbes. When you eat a slice of bread-and- 
— you therefore must swallow as many 

as there are people in Europe.” — 
“ Science Notes” in Daily Chroniele.} 

CHARLOTTE. eating bread-and-butter, 

Read this Note with horror utter, 

And (assisted by the Yaad pens y # 

Went on eating bread tter ! 

ve will say—with due apology 

o alarmed Bacteri 


Bite of menacing 
must eat, friend, willy-nilly 


And where shall he ind due foison 

If e’en bread-and-butter’s poison ? 

Science told our amorous Misses 

Death may be may he in kisses ; 

But it did not keep the nation 

From promiscuous osculation. 

Now it warneth the “* Young Person” 

(Whom Grant ALLEN voids his curse on) 

‘ Bread-and-butter Misses’ even 

In their food may find death’s leaven ! 

owe sles mind bes this is made out! 
——— out. 

te ats mn it ma’ 
Spite all will have Bread. Yaa Batter ! 











OUT OF WORK. 


(After reading ‘‘ Outcast London” by the Daily 
Chronicle's Special Commissioner at the 
East End.) 


ay oe inform us that the Primal Curse 
humanity was Compulsory Work ; 
But “Crrilisation has devised a worse, 
Which even Christian effort seems to shirk. 


The Worker's woes love may assuage. 


But wat shall help Compulsory Workless- 
Not Faith— Bape aay even! All the 


Are helpies, without Wisdom in if places. 
Though liberal 


s relieve the 


No, these are days when men must dare to 
What a Duke calls—Anorit the in ig 
“ The Unseen F Foundations of Society ”’ 
And not, like wealthy big-wigs, be content 
With smart attacks on ‘ of Rent.” 
Most theories of rent we know, the fact is 
What we have doubts about, Duke, is—the 


tice | 


When Rent in Power’s hands becomes a rack 
To torture Toil, bold wisdom will hark back 
To the beginnings and the bases; ask 


) beginnings 
What hides beneath that Economic mask 
Which smiles unmoved by Sorrow’s strain and 


stress 
On half-starved Work and whole - starved 
Worklessness ! 
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Mr. Tid. He ‘a donoth, Vores, He’s no more a Lord than I am. 
Miss Szatow knows him—I just heard her call him “‘ Mr. Crarrox,” 
or some name like that! 

A efound oat, Mowracvs, {oan 
yg = fe 
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THE MAN FROM BLANKLEY’S. 


A Srony 1x Scuwzs. 


Scere I[V.—Mrs. Tromansa's Dr 
‘ust shaken hands with the 
utmost perplezity as to the best manner 
The other Guests are conversing, with te a animation, ai | 
the further end of the room. 


Lord Strathsporran (to Mr. Trowansn). Afraid I’m most abomi- | in this corner, 
nably late — had some difficulty in getting here—/| (Lord. 8. obeys in 7 pee Really, my husband and i 


such a fog, @ don’t ~~ know! It’s really uncom-/ were hardly prep 
monly go humdrum people that a title—a rea/ 


sie, I let me come and see your/ 

antiquities like If I am not mistaken, you have | title like your lordship’s—ahoo!— 
got together a collec- tion of ehral objects L ee titter)— van hoe. ou 
worth coming any dis- tance to study. [He glances | 
round the room, in evi- will be able” ee", it, or 
dent astonishment. rr) i 

Mr. Tid. (to himeelf). wes Strath. ons 

| Nice names to give my > 
dinner-party ! a 
dent young dog, thi 
Lord or = ; 

Aloud, wit dignity. 
| —ha — hum — don’t 
think that’s - oo 
way to speak em, 
—s7 _~ I hl 

me 1 ought to sa) 

- Lord Strath. bh I 
expect a most inte- 
resting evening, I as- 

| sure you. 

Mr. Tid. Well, I— —I 

penny you ‘ll have no 
cause to complain, so 
far as that goes, Lord— 

| er—SraaTH—you ‘ll ex- 

| cuse me, but I haven't 

| quite got accu to 
that title of yours. 

Lord Strath. (smil- 
ing). Not surprised at 
that — feel much the 
same myself. 

Mr. Tid. Ha—well, 
to tell you the honest 
trath, should have 
been just as pleased if 2 self.) Poor devils — if 
you had come here : =—— = es A only knew! But 
without any handle of : — -— what an unspeakable 
that sort to your name. snob this woman ved 

Lord Strath. Quite l’d give a. Aye 
unnecessary to tell me get out of this house— 
so-— and, you see, if it wasn’t for Mar- 
couldn't very well help sory. I must have a 


- = yy 











myself. 

Mr. Tid. (to himseif). 
BLANKLEY sends ‘em 
all out with titles— then 
his is bogus! (Alowd.) 
Oh, 1 don’t blame you, 
if it’s the rule; only 

irritably) — well, it 
makes me feel so de- 
vilish awkward, you 


know ! 
Lord Strath. Ex- 
tremely so — don’t 
| know why it should. 
To himself.) 
little cha 
| Don’t vo 
clegist an 
here does he keep all 
his things? Downstairs, 
I suppose. (He turns, 
and recognises Miss Sra- 
Tow.) Mansony Seatow—here ! and I’ve been trying some- 
thing of her ever since I came back from Gizeh—this is luck! (To 
her.) How do you do, a Seaton ? No idea we should meet like this! 
Miss Seaton (in a low constrained voice), Nor 1, Mr. Ctaymons. | 
Mr. Tromwansu catches his Wife's eye, and crosses to her, | 
| Mrs. Tid, (sotto voce). Mowtaovr, isn’t it time you introduced me 
to this Lord Whatever-it-is? As person of highest rank here, | 
| he certainly ought to take me in! ' 


_ 


(pee, 


si 
oN, 


introduce myself ina 
fellow feel himself at 











word with her before 
dinner — strikes me 
a 
a something or 
other. 


Mrs. Gilwattle (to 
her i autiet = 
ever see an 
the way Manra’s talk- 
ing to young noble- 
man, GABRIEL ? as easy 
and as if 
she'd k 
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man’s a lord or a ii is exactly the same to me—I look 


‘ 


upon him simply as a human ° 
oe ie Oe he—ah is, isn’t he? 

Uncle Gab. Very handsome of your to admit it, I'm 
— bat whet f exams Satis T seaeee ae of my niece 
mer s Duke or be he a 

d Strath, Unhappily for me, I’m neither a Dake nor a Dust- 
man, and—er—will you y excuse me? oe ee <2 Dopenees 
on.) That old gentleman makes me quite ill. Ah, Maxsonry at last! 

(To Miss Seaton.) Ter ve one aS SOS % Se !I 
| hoped —- you'd look a li ’ 
this time 

Miss Seaton. Pleased? I can hardly be that under the circum- 
stances, Mr. Crarmone! 

Lord Strath. Veet tie, Cee —ae pend toihe oneks Selends 


Lord Strath. Bey wigs tho contended neees, lave heaed que 
enough of it already! It’s not my fault if I’m Iam. J never 
wanted to be StraTusrornan ! 


Dove.as, how could you? 

Lord Strath. 1 didn’t. It was all that accident to my poor uncle 
and cousin. And I’m about the poorest Peer in Scotland ; if that’s 
oan ete f ing here ? 

iss can excuse for your coming 
Dovetas! Be r 


Have you no 
Lord Str what is there to be about ? 
wi nt nee 
Miss Seaton. Please don’t excuse yourself—I can’t bear it. You 


know it is unworthy of to be here ! 
"Tord Strath. T don’t indeed. I came here simply as a—— 


; 
: 
3 
i 
§ 
: 
£ 
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Miss Seaton. Don’t trouble to tell me—I know everything. And | from 


|— al ht to have died rather than descend to this! 

Lord Strath, Ought 1? Died, eh? That never occurred to me ; 
and, after all, Marsony, you’re here! What’s wrong? Wha 
have I let myself in for? 

Miss Seaton (bitterly), What have you let yourself oud for, you 


mean, don’t you ? 


me out; a what does it matter now I’ve come 


Lord Strath. (mystified). I don’t know! I believe my man let | the 
P : ? There’s 


dinner annow aBJoRY, before we ’re just tell me 
| what on earth I’ve done hice’ words 


Miss Seaton (with a little gesture of despair). Is it possible you 
want te be told how horribly Fon have dina me ! ‘ 4 

couples are forming down. 

Lord Strath. (stiffly). | can only say the di i tis tentasl! 

‘e moves away, and awaits his hostess’s directions. 

|, Little Gwennie (stealing up to her Governess). Oh, Miss Seaton 

haven't I been good? I’ve kept quite quiet in a corner, and I 


haven't said a single word to anybody ever since he came. But 
doesn’t he ? ‘ 


what nice Gentlemen BLanKiey does 
Mrs. Tid. (on Uncle Ganaret’s arm). Oh, I quite forgot you, Lord 
ey As yas _ _ Sgaron — oe 
a acquain r ou ve the goodness € 
down? You will ten = feft—on fireplace side—and—(in a 
whisper )—the less you say the better ! : 

Lord Strath, 1 am quite of, your opinion. (To himself.) Can't 
make my hostess out, for the life of me—or ory either, if it 
comes to that! This is going to be a lively dinner-party, I can see ' 

| [He gives his arm to Miss SRatox, who accepts tt without looking 
at him; they go downstairs in constrained silence. 
(End of Scene IV.) 





QUEER QUERIES.—Crry Iwrrovements,—How much longer 
are we to wait for the widening of the whole of ide, the 
| removal of the Post-Office ings to a more convenient site, and 
| the total and, mnepretonel Syeeenaetm Paternoster Row and 
| the south side of Ni Street These light alterations are 
| tmperatively cemeinot. will cost ten millions, and 
| what are ten to the FAs i eemmoaeed the Bye 
h— ‘may which may Rie Sehecte- shen A in — 

C bough’ a high figure, I consider 
further delay in matter involves like a breach “of 
pablie faith. should not the Government help? They have 
ts of money, and I haven’t.—D1sinTERESTED. 








has fo be Sry A ane Sars deal of 
very ust 
“give and take” in iia gg Mn J SF St there 








may be, there is sure to be plenty of Giffen. 


book would have been more accurately ao eae 


Twenty Years of Mc h Torrens, and ae ee 
of Commons will agree that this is a little too le 





Banow pe Boox-Worms & Co, 





The Three. 
Some hold it a terrible fault of omission 
That Parsons sit not on the Poor-Law Commission. 
Alas! Hope would smile, but she finds it a rarity 


For ‘ Faith’? not to 


wae = Fy ae " 
The world will look bright when we in high places 


A perfect accord ’twixt the Three Christian 





Tae Frest Bat Masqvkt or tHe Szason.—Big success. 
crowd there than when these entertainments came to an 


beginning of last year. All sorts of disguises were 
came late, disguised 
entranees” The Snow Man found 
Prizes were to be given away. But there was one 
lady, closely masked and hooded, 
to body. At last ‘“‘she gave herself away.” The 


it is said that two viveurs who 
denied 


it very 
whose 


himself on winning the prize. 





Next, Prease !— 


for the next Newspaper 


Suggested subject 
:—'‘Is Ropert Bucwanay played out?” 





“ Rewt Revvcrions” can generally be satisfactorily made 


tem. with a needle and thread. 
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“Covip I gave a Fortwient’s Leave, Six?” 


“Waar ror, pray?’ 


\ 


“THE PLAY ’S THE THING!” 


**Userent Parvare TaxgaTricats!” 








THE FISHERMAN AND THE GENIUS. 
(Pr egmentary and Unfinished Extracts from the Arabian Nights, Up to Date.) 


*'Sre,” said Sueeverneapr, “ how pleasant soever these stories 
may be ‘that I have told your Majesty hitherto, they do not come 
| near that of the Fisherman and the Genius.” 


> > 

There was an ancient, but hale and opulent Fisherman, who had 
fished with much success for a day in troubled waters. This 
| ice of his involved him, of course, in extremely arduous 
abours, but resulted, generally, in him a fair share of 
| hard-earned spoil, to the great envy of other i 
hood and en ise. He fnoeeed © upon himself, however, as a 
law, not to cast his nets save during a certain season—or session, as 

| he called it—which usually arrived but once a year. 
His fortune, for some fishing seasons past, had been of a variable, 


| and not too satief sort. It is not ing, after casting 
one’s nets dog prdonged wpa of pa mm confidently 
| anticipating a good draught of fish, to perceive that, instead of fish, 
there is ing in one’s net save 
of an Egyptian ass, a basket 
| stantial utality, or quantities 
for use as missiles quarrelsome 
“O Fortune,” cried ; “be 
te an ancient fisherman who 
illows, turbid floods, broken and fil 
able hauls!” 


a-weary of 
-obstructed nets, and unprofit- 


Now, behold, it was told to this Fisherman by a certain Grand Old 
Voice, vague but sonorous, and vuluble exceedingly, that if he 
would only make a complete i bie mote, and be the fechien 
of his fishing, miraculous dra 
minnows in a brook. Thi 


visions. And, behold, the Fisherman essayed the schemes suggested | i 


by the Voice. Not at first, it must be admitted, with su 
cess, or entire satisfaction to the Fisherman himself. 
however, attributed this qualified fortune to the Fisherman’s lack 


of less hardi-_ i 





yourself to be diverted by the sinister councils of antiquated obseu- 
rantists from implicit faith in m es and prescriptions! ” 
“And what, in brief and r , are these latter?” 
inquired the anxious but Fisherman. : 
** Nay,” answered the Voice, sardonically ; “ th-t were to inquire 
too nicely. But place your fortunes absolutely in my charge; follow 
my lead with unquestioning loyalty, and verily you shall see great 
results.”’ 


as the i 
ing Isle of 
that mang Ile Valley of Di 


of perfect trust, and of entire reform in his fashion of fishing. | seemed 


“* Behold,” cried the Voice, vibrating vehemently, ** you have allowed 
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THE FISHERMAN AND THE GENIUS. ‘ft 


(Vide “‘ Aralian Nights.”) 


























' always side-) splitting play, 








Fesrvary 4, 1893.) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 57 

















VERY CONSIDERATE. 


Mr. Phunkie, ‘‘ Deaw me!—xuw Raits, I -pectans! Now iF TeRRE 1s A THING WHICH 18 ANNOYING TO THE AGRICULTURIST, 


IN THE PRESENT STATE OF Depression, IT 18 FOR PgoPLE TO GO RECKLESSLY SMASHING THINGS OF THAT SORT. 


1 SHALL CERTAINLY 


PUT MYSELF TO THE INCONVENIENCE OF Gorxc Rouwp—anemM !—as AN ExaMPLe!” 








“THE TICKET-OF-LEAVE MAN” AT CAMBRIDGE. 


Wett done, the A. D.C.! Their emmenee of Fens Sassen’ 
romantic, pathetic, melodramatic, eri head- (though no 
ws ee = cot &, 

wi a or e 

Salata a sh epee 

was Mr. Bromiey-Daven- 

Set ih te eee 
men’ an ama’ 

y Young ’ 

sb Brierly of too. cor aw 


Wr. THorntow, 


hearsed, well stage- 


of Mr. Manrtingav, were 
several ways. As for th the 





does not know the A. D. C. ladies, those 
amet shay | am, fargo 
voices, an ecting knees 
Ac AR, a eae woalhy mesieath more than twenty 
charming as St. ‘ 
h taller than most his male asso- 


ciates, jaye May 


Mrs. Willoug Ge tage cealiation ob. Austins Gaseounnr’s 
Mrs Browm, had full justice rendered to her garrulous good- 
nature by Mr. Stone. But It was a good performance, 
emories came floating back a notable performance of this 
same play by the A. D. C. far back in the remote ages between 
10 and ’80, The Bob Brierly of those days has been Under- 
of State for India, , the Detective, occu 

a thorny throne as Lord-Lieutenant of Irsland, while Jom Dalton 
trenation Yer o te B fifteen 

was ROOKFIELD years ago as 
the C Laz grok, tlie, wes ir Bromier-Davewrort last 


. them to bring pons and paper ‘with them, and 


. | lating that she has secured one 





DEARTH OF DANCING-MEN. 


My Jutta has been Saaeny fortunate this evening. She has 
only had to sit out thirteen dances, and has already been given half 
a polka by Mr. ng mg who, however, se too tired to 
—s, er view is, that ‘ rir 2 lentes lo better than no dence.” 


In men, we have hoon olviand to 
invite the endot to gob seen, we haw 
end of our road, two aus oe Blocks of 


wood in the street, a respectable coal-heaver, 
and our n-grocer’s assistant. have 
each had -a-dozen dancing lessons (at our 
expense), ane are to be paid a guinea a- “ 
on condition that they dance at least six dances 
before going down to supper. 
Our boy me, who is always trying to be 
funny, says he a ge engaging t people 
out a ‘ ® 
mp a corteinly is ae for the Girls who 
had a partner all the evening. oa. I did not expect 
play games of ** con- 
Lincs Gentl 
ce Gentlemen have taken to sharing a dance among several 


have become conceited. My Emtty is congratu- 
xt soued ene wabivided ciecath fart f 














Se 


ah diientant min 


~ 
ete ek ane ee 
a i a 





~ : nt PAN IY | NN ETS ho 


ee 


fire. pate. 





ee UP ie ates 


7 TP 


ee Peubtencmeane 


em RN a 





ee 
Eni ke 
ed aig 


meg la 
oe 


we ee 


1 A Neon a Are 


ak opabnebe 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI [Fesroarr 4, 1893. 


—— 
MARGARINA. 


A Bacx-Sraeer Bauiap, 
Arm —“‘ Margarita.” 
I passEp along a dim ae 


erty 


0 tripe! O “f aggote”” queer 
as ever such > tomes Gee? 


And O my bh loathed thee so, 
Gieaien twenties.” 
Margarina ! 
I saw thee in a sallow dab, 
Upon the grubby marble slab, 








0 sickening stodge ! age 
of Produce” Fine’ - 


O hana of all ble diee that blew, 
There on show, there on show, 
Margarina! 


I fled along that ploomy 
Disgusted, sickened. aaa fend beat, 


Margarina! 
Yet ~ I see ~~ + oleh, 
That oleaginous pale . 
And thou art still on sale I know, 
Where soot-flakes all, and blue- 
flies blow, Margarina! 


But every night at 7 snug tos, 
argarina 
Over my toast I muse on thee, 
Margari ina! 
I sniff that emell, I see ‘eee that dab, 
ay = reasy, grimy, marble slab. 
thou art still the same I know, 
The slum ’s goange love, the slum ’s 
strange lov e 
The poor man’ s ** Butter,” there on 
show ! _ Margarina! 


Mars. Ram, who had been nee toa 
conversation among et rm -players. 
—s erself = , something 
. about og no bow ved "1 su ~aeg 
TROP DE ZeLeE. the Season, instead of Five-o’cloc 
Hostess. “‘ Way ant sows or Tae Liqueur Giasses suvprr, KaTHuren!” the fashion at Hurlingham and —_ 
The New Parlour Maid. “le vou rugase, MY Lavy, Tazy’RE FOR THIM AS DON'T TAKE | places will be to have Teas.” She 
any Liqueur!” didn’t know that it was spelt ‘ Tees.’ ”’ 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. Pretty well, thank you, Topy. Only one Ries | wh matter with 
me, and that, you know, doesn’t mend as the y 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. ‘over McCottagm Torress’ book the other je Tn noted fed what Dizzy 
House of Commons, Tuesday, Jan. 3\st.—Back again in old place, | said when that ial stat the former Member for Finsbury, 
with Sreaker in Chair, Mace on table, and Serjeant-at-Arms on inquired after the health of y BEACONSFIELD. *They tell me 
guard. Nothing changed except the Government. Some old | she is better, but you know what better is at 83.’ I’m as well as 
familiar faces gone ; others replace them. Same old bustle, hearty bw be expected going o 84. I must admit it’s pretty well. I'll 
greeting, and effusive hand shaking. undertake to walk a mile, run a mile, eat a meal, and make a 
“There’s only one thing,” says Exsxrwn, of Cardvoss, “ that | with any fellow ten years my junior.” 
equals the hilarity of the opening of a New Session, and that is the | Certainly no one on Treasury Bench exceeds Mr. G. in vivacity or 


| joy with which the boys go off on the day of Prorogation.” F — oe ks very a's 
Eesxrwe been in the Chair by the cross-benches some years now. bem oneray., Bavinn © mood tha eee i f 


it becomes a 
Naturally growing philosophical; insensibly cultivates habit of | the Exchequer with a contingent Fn be Is an comforted : 
sententious speech. | 


‘ consciousness that, whilst Sack or Queen Anne's GaTE views com- 

* Wonder you can be so arrulous, Tory, * he says, ** considering | position of Ministry with mixed feelings, and will not commit him- 

the number of shes you ear in a Session. We take in eloquence self to maT a tertepres ates 
Seur 











at Ly vee. and | for one have no tendency toward exudation.” | pok policy 
‘ . we. i ayer vw s the lack of ey tat old | : Hier Majesty's Inte 
aaa e was better off in that respect. Remem e used | | boisterous regard deposition 
| to waltz up and down between doorway and table with Brapiaven? | ; us hilarity, fears Meera x with deli °. Something mm Sew 
| A heavy partner, too, especially taken after dinner. But, on score of jixs 9 smile wreathes stolid countenance of Sir JamEs Funoveson. 
health, not by any means an undesirable variation on sedentary life = “It’s their t Prince ArTuur, gleefully rubbing 
‘Well, well,” said Exskine, whose forbears were out in '45, his hand St amd I wich’ then j of it. As f c I shall live 
must hope for the best.” And the gallant Scot’s hand invelantasily | = een Ne 0 Manda joy and “shall. to the Opera every 
one of his sword as his keen eye roved over the Clan | | Wed ednesday ight aay, & Be se 
atne 
wn little odd wp ey ed | You can go oftener if you like,” said Extrs Asmmeap-Ba 
at oe ee Se. SS Pe De® he tek fi  e t 
Sre«xer, Prince Anruur facing ae ee Bench. They | (Knight) ou may depend on my comsining here. J "ye thought 
seem to assume altered position quite Mr. G. looks ty a ryan to say g the ey ye I 
mae 00 be, bes done any time these —4 years back. wt a, 7 Frise Armes, Gonghetels ARS of an pores may 
ght- bright-eyed, smili jly in response to ¢ absent myself through portions of nig week. 
that greets him from at present undi divided maj majority. Business done.— Address moved. 
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| HIS LITTLE GAME AT THE COMEDY. 


Ma. Lesroce’s amusing farce, The Sports- 
| man, now being played at the Comedy Theatre, | 
must inevitably recall to the experienced play- 





Opening the Case. 
goer the plot and situations of The Serious 
Family and The Colonel, Truth, The Candi- 
date, Artful Cards, and it may be some 
others of the same extensive dramatic family. 
In this piece the hus! 
joining a shooting- y, 
absent himself from home, i 


ably brings home 
to his wife the 
haresand rabbits 
he has shot. This 
is “his little 
ame.” Just so 
id the husband 
in The Serious 
Family, when 
Aminadab Sleek 
remarks that he 
has seen some- 
thing very like 
them at a neigb- 
bouring pou’ 
terer’s. 

Second Act the 
police make a 
raid on the gam- 
bling Club, and 
the husband es- 
capes in any coat 
he can lay hold 
of, following the 


| The Sporteman is concocted out of excel- 
lent old 1 material cleverly worked up, with 
only one new point in it, had he as it has 
the eye of the ish adapter, it 
ee d be useless on draw 4 attention ; yet, 
, he seen s he might therefrom, have 
Sabot a really original sequence of per- 
plexing situations. The dialogue is not parti- 
Poy og: brilliant ; shy. t not crisp. Bat such 
o” of the neipals, and espe- 
sa of Mr. Fh who is the life and and 
soul ff the farce, that the laughter is hearty 
and continuous. 


———————s 
PATRIOTISM AT THE LAW COURTS. 


(As we expect to see it,) 


“Tue Lyne or Count anp THE VOLUNTEERS. 

Meeting was held yesterday afternoon in the 
Ban ueting Hall of Lineoln’s Inn for the purpose 
of taking such steps as might be deemed necessary 
to revive the former numerical strength of the 
Inns of Court Corps of Volunteers, now sadly 
below its proper strength.” — Dai/y Paper.) 


Frequent Meetings in the —e Hall 
will soon rectify the “‘reduced condition,” 
and, after a few gatherings, a gallant and 
learned Q.C. will don his ancient tunic, and 
present himself at Head Quarters. 





“THE ETERNAL FEMININE!” 
(By @ candid—if cupricious — Conjugator.) 
Amo, amas—All love a lass ! 
Amamus, amatis —Churls cry, jam satis ' 


the | Amat, amant —Bat that’s masculine cant! 


of Artful 

only that the 
situation at the 
end of that 


Act - 

Briscoe, having lost one suit, ay Sean it it 
gains another. ae Sports- 

man, In Artful aS ae hero 
escaped, carrying a trom turned u 

in ovdenesaaulies him when he was in , 





venting 
plausible explanations to his wife. In fact, 


Amem, ames—We wish to please. 

Amemus, ametis—’Cos love so sweet is. 
Amet, ament—Man’s never content ! 
Amavissem—We yearn to kiss ’em. 

A mavisses—They accept our kisses. 

Ama, amato—Lips like a tomato. 

Amate, amanto— Move many a canto. 
Amare, amavisse—We marry sweet Missy. 
Amans, amaturus—Her charms to secure us. 
Amandum, amandi—As wives they come 


handy. 
Amando, amandum—But we don't under- 
stand ’em. 





= 


A mandum, amando—Their novels are grand. 
oh! slate you!” 

Amatum, amatu—Cries male critic, 

Amor, amaris, amatur—Woman goes 
thunder when a starter! 

Amamur, amamini, 
swears she "ll lick us in a canter! 


Amemur, amemini, amentur — And "twill | 


take us all our time to prevent her! 


THE NEWEST HUMOUR. 

[“ The atmospheric envelope of the Globe is at 
present in a baccilophil humour.”— Professor Per- 
TENKOFER on Microbes, quoted by jam Parw.) 
Is that the humour 

o ’t, O learned 
Nym ? 

Well, these be days 
of mad and mor- 
bid whim, 

When would - be 
wits strain wildly 
at a joke 

As an o’erladen 
ox against the 
yoke. 

But “a baccilophil 
humour”! —in 
the air! 

Science does love 
the unlearned soul 


to seare, 

Bat what does this 
thing mean? 
With fear to fill 
us ? 

C a R 
aught 
thus 
loveand 
cherish 
cillus - : 

O “ atm ric envelope ” thy humoar 

Is worse —Blank’ tree ee 


rumour. 
Since microbe “‘ humour” fills both Ps 
Farewell to honest fun and wholesome mirth! 
Adieu to genial Dickens, gentle Hoop! 
Hail to the peddling pessimistic brood 
Whose eh pimimi”’ mouths, too small 


To steak themselves to a Homeric laugh, 
Minee, in a mirror, to the ‘* Paphian Mimp!” 
Momvs is dead, and e’en that tricksy imp 
Preposterous Puck bath too much native grit 
e take the taste of Genre fase a wit. 
umour microbie merriment, 
Might onis bie ter. He will try the ex- 


ment. 
Hig mirth’s smirk and not « parox om; 
oe nes 
Do at disturb the = ple? io hi ih. 
i uir 
Mirth tT gt a — ae ee ge 
mouths were bi 
Osaror would shrink from ae 


rm 4 as is stirred by screeds of far- 
y! that’s the humour o ’t, sententious Nym. 
t's pan eat Humour century's latest birth,— 
purged from taint of 














*, HOTICE.—Rejected Communications or Contributions, whether MS., ‘Printed Matter, 


im ne case be 
there will be no exception. 


returned, not even when accompanied by s Stamped and Addressed 





amantur — And she | 
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- - - eases oe 
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CURIOUS OLD 
Hl HIGHLAND WHISKIES 


. 7 1 1 & @ pearsts Woot. 


| Pate pe den. a8 60/- 72/- 120/- 


medical im recom- 
| Noting the moderate wae. of y, states 
that on no account should Whisky be used 
. unless it is well matured 





| Derarcep Lasers O8 APPLICATION TO 


MORELS, 


210, Piccadilly, W. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, WB. 


ARDS BRANDY. 


| NOTTLED IN COGNAC, A&W PEBY CHOICE.) 
| SUPPLIED BY 


| ARNOLD, PERRETT, & & 60.,LB., 











OF ALL DEALERS. 





“weit mcs 


} mA Sceeice, the Ont ad . -- 














In Bottles, 2s. Se. G4., @ Gs. auth. 
4T ALL CHEMISTS AKD STOREA, 
and of 


SQUIRE & SONS, 
Her Majetty"s Chemitatn, 





|oeme and ach tor GEG, sat Sent tageh ed ' 





EVERY HOUSEKEEPER should keep on hand, ready for use, 


M°CALL’S PAYSANDU 
OX TONGUES. 


“EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”— Lancet, Jung 15, 1889. 


PEPTONIZED 
em €OCOA ano MILK. 


Most Delicious, Nutritious, and requiring no digestive effort. 
Tins, ls. 6d. and 2s. 6d. 


SAVORY & MOORE, LONDON. 


A LAXATIVE, REFRESHING FRUIT LOZENGE, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE. 


TAMAR _ consifanon. 
INDIEN “3isu= 
GRILLON. 


B. GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 
BOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGIRTS, Qs. Gd. A BOX. 


bg | For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 





















et ene, RUIT 
Siwy Rothing se Profitable and Easy to drow. 
Ss SG) om Sages es ce 

Rt 

= 

™ 

















THE Waistcoat 
Pocket. 





Martell’s 






Brandy. 


ALL WINE MERCHANTS AND GROCERS. 
AT EVERY BAR AND RESTAURANT 





IRISH FRIEZE 





ULSTER COATS. 


hae yp FL * Boyd & Co.'s Ulster would 
- aug eaere Diizzgerd that ever 


waped tT T 

measur ree only a ee be py PH EY 

“ Heok of the Ulster,” fully ited, and box of 
samples, post free on application to Kelfast. 


“EIDERDON ” for RUCS. 
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ALGISTERED / 
SSI? 


Cadbury’s Cocoa contains in a condensed and increased form all the nourishing properties of Bhe Cocoa bean, the proportion of flesh-forming 
ingredients being 21—as compared with 13—in natural Cocoa (cocoa-nibs) and the meagre prope p of 6 in the ordinary Cocoas of Commerce 
prepared with added Starch and Sugar. Cadbury's Cocoa is Absolutely Pure cond always ali >t quality —The Analyst. 


Pemtet ask Stoves he Prvcinat of Wiltubians tetas Cty of Landen, ud pubtshad Wy him St. te Vises Suc, tao Peck ibe Wein traf London “darensst, Sebraakp aka 





